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MARRYING OF MARY—Yes, Wasn’t It Real Sweet of the Boys to Serenade GRANDMA !

By

Thornton Fisher

¥

[LOVE THE
NO-A-aME OF
MeN-REE!

volftd

Rz, = th'u

'- NG FELLERS
of é&% THENY WHNOW MY
NAME 1S MARN= MY

L

e THEM NcE TR
aNT =R

RANDDARTER- MUST"
OF TOLT 'EM SHE Ji

&

/

P 1CAN JuST LY%LAIN T

o A&

A REAL €oRULLA, wa
BUsY ot TH Puum

-

D Ve R e o=
l!:m ORAPT=RS

.1 : ! or i
=X s Bie 8 o W, el by
& ,,:t, L %ﬁ

R

CHAPTER Iv.

NIBBA, King of Nu.
midia, bLesioged Cirta. His
vengeance was but half
oomplate. He had captured
and humbled Hyphax, the
who had won Bophoniaba from

But Sophonisba hermelf wan
the wife of Byphax. Munssinissa
Brobax led around the walls of
in chalns for all to sse. The)
stormed the city, malzed It, and in
Ppresence of his victorious troops
n Bophonisba.

] A day or tn Iater :he cwnqueror
- to hear of the two men who
barricaded themsslves in a cel-
and who still resisted all efforts
evercome Lhem. Buch Dbravery
the Numidian King. e re-
Maciste and Fulviua and scnt

. Pulvies would npot jexve Cirta
: ut an empt 1« find Cabiria.
S Sophonisba told him the girl had
And hs went bLack, broken
5 to bis duty. As o matter of
Cabiria was alive. But ahe was
.hll.‘awl.lun‘ Kartholo's return.

v was not left long to
_f__’ Bia vow-found happiness as
bridegroom. Beiplo

A Roman genernl, de-
Bt a4 wan lawfully his
| tha intended to carry
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THAT HE'S GoNnA WARSTLE wit
GIDMEY “Mapl UR"- AND NOT wiTH
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Novelization of D'Annunzio’s Spectacular
Photoplay Now at the Knickerbocker

% {The Story of “Cabiria” g {

o his triumphal progress through the
sirests of the Eternal City.
Massinissa went to Helplo's camp to
plsad for permission to keep Boplo-
nisba as his wife. Sciplo, with true
Roman disregard for anything that
pavored of sentiment, refused.

The proud Numidian King, who
had never before stooped to aak A
favor of any man, humbled himself
almost in the dust before the con-
queror,

He reminded Heiplo of the servioes

S04, fhere to make her

he and his Numidians had rendered
to Rome. He called to Belplo's mem-
ory the fact that it was he who had
struck the death-blow Lo Byphax's
power and thus had left Carthage
helpless againat the Roman invasion,
He besought Bophonisba's life and
freedom in reward for all thias,

Helplo wan deaf to the bridegroom’s
anguished plea. Then, In rage, Mas-
sinissa cast off ull allegiance to Rome
and defled Helplo to do his worst.
Helplo did 1. Me had Massininsa
soized and held prisoner In the IMo-
man camp. Thon he sent Folvius to
Cirta to arreat Sophonisbe awsd to
bring her back, 1t was u thankless
mission. Yet Fulvius bhad no siter-
natlve but to vbey,

As Fulvius was about to set out to
Cirta he was intercepted by Massi.
nissa, who found a chance to speak Lo
him In wsecret. Massinissa bhegged

Fulvius (In return for having released
| him and Maciste from the cellar at
Cirta) to let him nend & message to
| Bophonisba, Fulvius consented and
placed Maciste at the eaptive Numid.
| ian's mervice.

Massinissn gave Maciste a bracelet
whereon was engraved a warning
that Sophonisba would understand,

1,0uutrippln' his master, the Ethiop
lgiant urrived at Cirta and forced his
way into the palace, There he de-
livered the bracelet to the Queen.

Hophonisba read the warnlog on It

and she understood. Far too proud
to live on as a slave and march be.
| hind her conqueror's chariot through
the wstreets of Rome, she drunk
polson,
Fulvius arrived at the palace on
his minsion of nrrest just us the beau-
tiful and unheppy Quesn was breath.
ing her last.

But SBophoniaba, grateful to F‘ulﬂsl
for the message 1hat saved her the

| longer & rival on the face of the earth.
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(‘CABH.‘TA

her cell to the amazed Joy of Fulvius,
who had belleved his little sweet-
heart Jdead,

The dying Queen Joined the lovers'
hands then sank back dead, Bhe was
free. In death she had eluded the
penalty that awalted all Home's foes,
Bhe had, by her rash deed of self
munder, oulwitted Rome's coraftiest
general,

The war was ended.
humbled in the dust,

| &

Carthage lay
Home had no

Back to Italy salled the mighly war
fleet of Seiplo Africanus.

And on the deck of one of the war
galleys, In the dying msunset light,
stood two figures outlined aguinst the
sunset. They were w man and a
woman—Cabiria and Fulvius Axilla,
clasped in each other's arms, (Relr eyes
fixed on the far-off and receding shores
of Carthage, the city where tney had
suffered smo Mitterly and whete Lhey

| E
Is & furrin kind of vegitubble, it aln't

learnt bim no new wrinkles on stufr
that kis be riz in this climate.

limerick for your valued correspond-
ent to publish in this collum of Imz.nl.1

Hickville
Doings

From Our Hickville
Correspondent

Hazen Conklin

Coprright, 1914,
ml New York Evening Wor

PERSONALS AND LOCALS.

the Press l‘uhuﬂt:. s,

ZRA HICKS, our village
Creesus, says as how while
Ezra jr's first year In col-
lidges might of learnt him a
lot about Greak roots, which

Miss Euphemia Hicks has writ a

intelligents, This s It:

To her hushand a woman sonid: “Jaek, |

1 aee that the bustle 4s back*

Then her hushand, ses he,

“Why, where clae would it be?™”

And (he ducks in the yard cried, |
vQuack! Quack!*

Miss Jennie Hillbush, assisted by

from the city, but she says as how
all the styles In It must be for what
they call “eomin out"” gowns, for It
shows the young ladles falrly poppin

who she's goln to have to give her
away., Amoa Crabb, our local aneerer,
says an how Bud is the one to worry
over who'll glve him away, for Bud

down.

shame of alavery, rullied her ebbing
forcea for a moment., Bhe sent for
Cabiria, The girl waa broughl Lo
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| answered the bachelor, with a re-
| miniscent amile, “wus when the jew-

Good Stories
of the Day

His Happlest’ Moment,.
BACHELOR of considerabls
A wealth was much sought after
by many of the most charming
young women of the town.

Minnis Rivers, a very pretty mald-
en, was sure abe had brought him al-
most to the point of & proposal,

“What was the bapplest momest '
of your life?” she ausked, whila they
were taking a moonlight stroll one

evening.
‘“The happleat moment of my life,"

cler took buck an engagement

and gave me some ouff links in ex-

change.'—Harper's Magusine.
—_—

She Fixed It.

BRITISH general on his return
from one of the innumerable
“little wara" of his time brought

3 1wm: him a flag all tattered and torn

jand riddied with bullets, which ke
showed with pride to his family and
h hold. Next morning this

right out of em. She aln't declded yit |

Gid was putterin round the barnyard
! barefoot and the city chaps stopped
that's a
| purty durable pair of shoes you have
Don't never have to palch em,
hor sister Rowena, In gottin her true- | go you?' And, quick asa - Ik, Gid,
sow ready agin ber comin marriage pe ses back: Nops, but 1've got
to Bud Halters. She got a styls book | yome exiry mule shoes in the barn
that you kin bave when yourn wear
out.” There don't no fresh city chaps

und they asaz:

on.

catch Gd.

“Hello,

Bi;

of Amoa Crabb, our local sneerer's
best sneers, Amos snesred four for
us. He says hell sneer some muole

wis to be presented to the -
in-chief. When he came to look for
the tlag 1t was missing,

“Where 18 my flag?” ho orled 1n con-

some tima when he's feelin guod and
sneery. Here's the ones he snesrsd
for us right off the reel:

*"The reason more people ain't got
hoas sense ls because they've got toe
much mule in ‘em.

a woman change her wmind, but
she's let alona ahe'll change it forty

Town Clerk Hippolyte Harkneas u! times a day of her own accerd.

fixin to start & bureau of Informa- |

“Every farmer in Hickvilla kin tell

tion in our midst. Amos Crabb, our you how the affairs of the mnation
logal sneerer, sanys as how If there's ought fo be handled when they're in
anythin goln on In our midat that | Bewisa Broa' back room, but git ‘em

was kinda wild ufore be stiddied | nere don't everybody In Hickville home and see how they hundie thor

know about alreddy the local gosaips | corner of {1

must all be away on a vacation,

Your valued correspondent got your ugp wour mind that his affairs are all|

e ———

“When you hear a man all the tima | #0."

talkin about hia affairs you Kkin make

R BlAce 15 & ANLXMORSN yeaUdday, order requastin & cUAGKES O some k"
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had at last found each other and--| Gldeon Spriggs got the best of a
! pair of city chaps who was goln by
THE END,
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*There ain't no mere man kin make

sternation.

His housekesper brought it to him
with a amile of proud satisfaction. *{
| sat up all night and mended it, and
| now iL is as good as new,” she oripd —
| The Tatler.

———
A Good Excuse,

HUNTER over in the mountaing
once bad a dinner with a quer-
ulous old fellow who was com-

plaining about hard times, * .
man," said the Nimrod, “vou I
to be able to muke lots of m
growing wnd shipping potatoes to
u:a;knt."l

“Yes, 1 orter,” was the sull -
ply, "You have the land, 1 lu.p.p:.,
and can get the seed?' “Yeq, |
“Then why don't you go
the business?' “No use, llrl;n'l:r,"
aadly rell:llul old luzyhones, “the old
woinan 1s too pokey to do the win'
aad plantin’” b

L
8




